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| Leceuted and entered accor hing to Order, 
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Karuakx NE ' Ocix.'s GAR LAND 


PP 
| wy 9 Maid; or; a Sorg in Praiſe ef Ka- N 


ü thaxige, G gie. 
| As 1: went forth to view the Plain SLIT j 
Coon a Morning early, | 

With My'sAwert Scent to clear my Brain, 
And Flowers that grow fe rarely; PAS N 
I chanc'd to meet a Maid fo ſweet, L 
She ſhin'd, tho ir was o 1 

1 ask'd her Name, ſhe anſwer'd me, 
That her Nam was Katharine Ogie. þ 
1 paus 'd a while and did admirec, 11 


To ſee a Nymph ſo ſtately, ILY 
80 brisk an Air for to appear 


n a Country Laſs fo nently  * 2 
Wirh Nature's Beauty all 44-2 74 

Like a Lillie in a Bogie 3 1 
Diana, herlelf was ne'er compar'd, 

To this tame Katharine Ogie. | C 
You Female Sex of beautcous Kind, P 


Wbe (ke and do deſpiſe the, ö 
Tho thou be (loth'd in robes fo mean 
Yer than wi not diſpraiſe thee * 
Thy Mein ſure as thine Eyes do look, 
Is above any clowniſh Rogie; 
Thou ert à Match for Lord or Duke, 
My 8 e oe. REIGN 
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I with I was ſom — — Rn” 
To Feed my Flocks beſide thee, -. 


To bring them Home in Boughting Tims, ? 


For Milking to make ready : 
More rich and happy fheuld 1 be, 
In my Kitt, my Club, andg?ogir, , 


1 han he that has his Thou fads threc, 


Even in my Katharine Ogie. 


1 would envy no imperial Crowns, 


Nor Stateſman's dangerous Stations, 


I'd fear no Stateiman's T kreats nor F rowns, -- 


And Smile at conquering: Nations; 
Might I poſſe, kifs and careſs 

The Laſs of whom I vogie, 
I muſt count them Tons, {muſt confeſs _ 


Compar d 0 Katharine (ie. 


But that the Gods have not ordain- d. 


For me fo fair à Creature, | 
Whoſe lovely Face makes her eſteem” d, 
The Mirac'e of Nature: | 
Clouds of Diſpair furrcund me cloſe, 
That are borh black and foggie; 3 
Fity my Caſe, ye Gods, or eile 
I'll die for "Kabarine Opie. vol! 
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The Anſwer to Katharine Ogie. 


NCE my dear Calia was I loy d; . . *. 
A thouſand, Ways the had nie, 


What Heart could wiſh, IL oft poſſeſs a, 5 7 


No Favours were deny d. me; 


＋ 
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But Hs his Voice employ thus, 
And Straplon the deſpiſes, 

What I have loft that Vouth enjoys, 
And by my Fall ne rites. © 


Ah! Maid beware, If you too late, 
_ Repent the Choice you love now, 
The Yor'h at length may chance to hate, T 
Like you unconſtant prove. too- 
Like you be learn'd to {corn his Vow, 


And how can you uphraid bim: [I. 
Since you alone by bim was ov!“ 
And you alone betray'd him. A 
But hang this Whining, Childiſh Way, | 5 
My Heart ſhall, be my own, Maid. 1 


With jclly Boys I'll ſpend the Day. 
At Night lie cheartull'downy Maid: 


Th powerful Glaſs ſhall give me Eaſe, T 
Or elſe PII, tell you what, Maid, © 
Fair Sylvia, for half a Piece, e 


a do the Feat as well, Maid, 


CHE CLUB 1 . OLDOLD MDA . B 


| The Difficult Maid. 
OME hither my own true Love, I 
And fit thee down by me, I 


And 1 will let you know, 4 
Lam come to try thee; 


If vou can fancy a Lad, | Y 
Thats btisk and lively, | 1 
T will make your Hearts full glad. J 


Come me fit thee down by me:: > r Neu 


ou have a rolling Eye," . 1 
* „ An ort es 
Your Waiſt N 
a l &* *rraes.; OPT}, OF3 
Tou are fair all in the Face, 4 
And your Lips are tender: | 
ou have enſnard my Heart, 1 
And caus d me to love yuuu/ T + 
Till Death Ine er will part, 6 
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So let Py; move vou. rr J 4691 , 1 ien 
Love blow not the Candle ain; eee 
do forewarn yo. 
and get you gone about en 
What does concern Tou, | 11:40 EV 
I know your baſe Intent, bach 1 wo 


Is to undo me, Edo 
Then you will boaſt and brag, pt 
What you ve done to me. 


will give you no Room, | i WA 
(Lo boaſt nor lie. Sir 77 PEG 
5 Before you have my Heart, 1 
4 T1! know for why, Sir: "eh? 
Its not your flattering Tongue, /* Vf 
F- [That rats fo'nimble,; 5 obey 
Nor Cupid's quivering Dart, 9 
Shall e' er make me tremble. Bot War 


You fay when Maids grow old, 


They are forſaken, | 
They whine and pine about, | 
u But-you'er miſtak-n; . lam 
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15 6 5 
I im for a ſingle . 
No Man ſhali undo me, 
Since I am no Man's Wife, 
No body ſhall curb me. 


My Love is dead and gone. 
l muſt go ſeck a new one, 3 
I have no great Cauſe to complain, 2 
He was not 1uch a true one, 
T ll keep my Chaſtity, | 
And I'll preferve it, 
If I'd been ruled by him, 
How I had been ſerved. 


e ee Cee nee 
Dell tale the Wars." 


\Eil teke the Wars that hurry*d Willy firm we, 
Who to love me juſt had ſwern; | 
They made him Captain ſure to undo me, fre 
Woe's me! he'll ne'er return: | 
| Athouſand Loons abroad will fight him, 
He from Thovſands ne'er would tun: 
Day and Night 1 did invite him, 1 
Jo ftay at Home from Sword and Gun, | An 
| us'd alluring Graces, . | Wo 
Witch muckle kind Kmbraces, { 52 
Now fighing, then crying, 1'cars — * full: 
Aud had he my ſoft Arms, | 
Preferr'd to War's e 
My Love grows madſ. 
. My Mind oppreſt and l LS 
I feat in my Fit I granted all, e 1 


Lat at our parting, how my Hand he ſqueezed, - 
And gave to me a gentle Kifs, | And 
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C73 
\nd ſpoke ſo kind, in Troth f was ; well pleaſed, 
For found all joy in this; 
hen I did beg of vim to quit his Commiſſion, | 
Le(t be never return again, | 
ad then how wretched would be my Condition 
It H/illy in the Wars was flain, © 
| tighning oft did tell him 
What Dangers might befall Um; CS 
Un Battle' Guns rattle, Thouſand likewiſe fall; 
And if my Love ſhould die, 5 | 
What would become of me? | 
Who here muſt ſtay, EW 
Lamenting every Day, 
Jang it Willy's kill'd, then adieu 20 all. 
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ow happy's the whoſe Love is not for 6gining, 
Nor in the Wars obliged. to be? 
gut for to ſtay with her be jtakes Delight in, 
ie mine did fo, then happy me: | 
But my Love runs through many Dangers, - 
All-for Honour, that empty Name, 
Oh! had he to the wars been but a Stranger, 
Then my Arms he'd ne'er refrain, 
e, Tho' 1 had Store of Beauty, 
wy Still he crys, twas his Duty, 
Iro haden to Hauders and muſt be gone: 
| But had he ſweet Repoſe, 
Preferr*d to bloody Blows, 
He ne'er would fly, 
To Flanders for to die, 
\nd thus to let me lig alone. 


waſh'd and pat ch'd to make me look provoking: 
Snares that they told me would catchthe Man; 
\nd-on my Head a huge Commode 1at cocking, Ty 
Which made me ſhow i as tall again; 5”, 
'or a New Gown too | paid muckle Money, | 
Which with Golden Flowers did ſhine, 8 
My Love might well think me gay and N 3 
No Scots Laſs was ever ſo fine: My 
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Whoſe Aim is alone io get a good Stroke, | 
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| My Petticoat I fpotted, _  - 

. Ftipge too with Thread T knotted, 
Lace Shoes, Silken Hoſe, garter'd over the Knee; 
But oh! tbe fatai Thought, | 
TolWilly theſe, was nought, 
Who rid to Towns, Tp 
8 And rifled with Dragoons, | 
When he, filly. Loon, might have plundered me. 
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„„ The happy Damſel. pre 
OW happy a State does the Damſel poſſeſs, 
Who would be no greater nor can be no Jeſs. 


On her wheel, aid her Work ſhe depends for Support 
Which is better than the prim Madams as Court. 


What the' ſhe in Gtogtams and Linſeys does go, q 
Nor boatt of gay" Cloathing to make a fine Show : 
A Girl in this Dreſs may be ſweeter by ſar, | 
Than ſhe that's procured a Garter and Star. 

Tho? her Hands are red, and Bubbies are coaſe, 
Her Mind for all that may be never the worſe ?? 
A Girl more polite with lefs Vigour may play, 
And their Paſſions in Accents leſs ebat ming convey. 
What tko' a brisk Husband ſoinetimes ſhe may lack; 
When warm with Deſite, and withes for that, 
In this too Example great Ladies afford, © 
Who oft puts a Footman inſtead of a Lord. 

What tho? ſhe endeavour new Conqueils to make, 
In tnis too ſhe mimicks the Tools of the State; 


While all her Concern is per 92 uſe for 10 joke. 


Then when Spocl l owe! aud Nature quite dry, 
She weary with Labour contented does lie 
Then awakes in the Morning fo treſh and;ſv keen, 
If ſo happy a Rultick then wt0'd be a Queen; 
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